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	Lost and Found REWRITTEN

''Sunday!'' The Great Prince cried, as he saw his mate. She had died giving birth to their fawns. Despite of Friend Owl's best tries, to save her. The grieving king nuzzled his mate, sadly. Friend Owl put comforting hand to his childhood friend's mane, trying to comfort the king.

''Which fawn was it? Which one of them killed my Sunday?'' Demanded he. Friend Owl was shocked at his friend. ''Great Prince, it wasn't fawn's fault! It was accident!'' Old owl replied. ''Like hell it was! Which one was it?'' The king snarled.

Friend Owl hesitated, fearing what the king may do. ''Answer me, Friend Owl!'' The Great Prince demanded. Friend Owl picked up the smallest of the two, who looked like The Great Prince. ''Great Prince, I'm begging you, it wasn't the fawn's fault!'' Friend Owl begged.

The Great Prince snarled, but held back his anger, turning away. He turned to the second fawn, who looked like Sunday, with darker coat. ''Friend Owl, find a doe. I need one to take care of my son.'' The Great Prince told him. ''Great Prince…'' Owl said fearfully. He prayed that The Great Prince wasn't doing what he thought he was doing.

''Great Prince, this fawn is still your son!'' Friend Owl cried. The Great Prince snorted. ''I have only one son!'' He growled. He then walked over to his second son. ''I'll find a doe for my son.'' He looked at the fawn between Friend Owl's hands. ''Do whatever you want with the other one!'' The Great Prince growled.

Friend Owl watched sadly down. Little fawn played with his white mane, like a beard, unknowing of his disownment. Owl was worried, but he knew that there was someone, who would be glad to take care of that fawn.

Shaed lied on his cave on the floor, meditating. He temporarily had left The Great Forest and his love, Mena, too. After he and The Great Prince had fought until last dog therapy. His friends accepted Mena and one of them was Claw, the clan's noble leader, where they would be welcomed back to The Great Forest lands. But The Great Prince exiled Shaed, when he even thought about it.

His thoughts were interrupted, when he heard his old friend Friend Owl on the exit of his cave. ''Friend Owl, what do I owe this pleasure?'' Shaed asked, cheerfully, then noticed a fawn between Friend Owl's hands, who looked horribly much like The Great Prince.

Friend Owl begun to tell him about Sunday's tragic death, and renunciation about the second born son. Shaed was shocked at The Great Prince's cruelty, but was sad about his friend's death.

''I know that you have a mate, and I thought, that would you take care of that fawn?'' Friend Owl asked. Fawn had noticed a new deer, and watched him weirdly. Shaed looked at the fawn sadly. ''I would be honored to adopt that fawn, Friend Owl.'' Shaed stated. Friend Owl smiled at Shaed's kindness. He had always been very friendly and too very intelligent.

Friend Owl gently placed the fawn between Shaed's hoofs, and started to leave towards The Great Forest. Shaed watched the fawn, who gently clawed his mane. ''Don't worry, little one, I'll take care of you.''


End file.
